a little boy say to his friend: "You fire roundshot,
and I'll return shell from my batten-." Another,
losing his temper with his playmates, shouted: CI
hope you may be shot by the enemy.' Others- play-
ing with grapeshot instead of marbles, cried: "That's
clean through his lungs/ or: 'That wants more
elevation/
The men found little time for reflection, and the
women were perhaps less fortunate in having more
leisure to dwell upon their troubles. Sometimes the
continual strain and discomfort caused ill-temper
and there was bickering among them, or 'pecking'
as they called it; but on the whole they were less
irritable them the men, who were nerved by the
sight of their passive fortitude to be yet more active
in their defence.
On the 2nd September, the following letter was
addressed to Mr Gubbins, who was still chafing at
his supersession:
'Sir,
fil am directed by Brigadier Inglis Commanding
to acknowledge your letter No. 6 of this date to his
address in which you express your regret that
General Havelock and the Government of India
should be deprived of your opinion regarding our
position and also lament that your proposed despatch
to General Havelock was not suffered to be for-
warded to that officer.
1. In reply I am instructed to state that the Briga-
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